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From Catherine-ftreet, Fanuary 29. 


Y chiefBufinefshere was 
to vilit fome Friends, 
and who fhould I firft 
encounter but a young 
Student encompafied 

by a Crowd of Old Blades and others 
difcourfing of Tragical Reprefenta- 
tions with the graveft Air imagina- 
ble. After they had gone thro’ the 
Conference with fome Improvement, 
they went into a Debate, that it was 
no uncommon thing to hit on the 
Thoughts and Expreffions of others. 
Mr. J/aac a pretty Gentleman at the 
Board faid he happened to make a 
Copy of Verfes exactly like that of 
a Poet, whom he thought he had 
never read,which had added a great 
Difreputation to his Charaéter, and 
he knew not how to retrieve his 
Credit. One in the Company faid, 


thete were feveral Inftances to be 
given in that Cafe, to bring him off 
with Honour. He knew a Gentle- 
man who made a Dittich concern- 
ing Fortune, without knowing it 
wasdrawn up by another Hand in 
an Ode fifteen Years before. The 
Student feconded his Argument 
with a very notable Inftance of a 
French Gentleman, who being in 
Garrifon at Calais, made four Verfes 
at Nineteen Years of Age. Some 
time after being at Paris, and repeat- 
ing thofe Lines as his own,his Friend 
told him he fhould not impofe upon 
him,he knew very well thofe Verfes 
were the firft Quatrain of Mathieu's 
Book. The Gentleman, who had 
never fcen that Treatife, denied it 
obftinately, and afhrmed for a confi- 
derable time ‘nat no other Perfoa 
had made thofe Verfes befides him- 
felf; and would not be convinced 
till the Original was produced, at 
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which he was not a little amazed. t 
told them I did nog qian the 
Truth of what they had réfated. as 
being fuliy perfwaded that a Poet 
who had neverfeen Cardinal Bembo's 
Sonnets. had made fome exactly 
like them ; though it might happen 
that he had read or heard fomething 
of the like Notion, which firit gave 
the Idea: For (fad 1) few People 
are ignorant that well bred Children 
are taught fome Moral and Pious 
Maxims ; and that Care is taken, e- 
ven before they can read, to make 
them get by Heart feveral fententi- 
ous Staves of Verfes. The Prote- 
{tants pitch upon Paflages of David's 
Pfalms ; or, (asthe Catholicks do) 
upon fome Quatrains of Pibrac, or 
oF denies Poet of the fame Nature, 
which are never wanting in any 
Country. Without doubr, little i/asc 
(faid 1) who has now complained to 
the Company of his falling in with 
the Genius and Expreilions of ano- 
ther Poet, when he was but fix or 
cight Years of Age, heard his Ma- 
fter or Tutor repeat fome of thofe 
fine Quatrains he here makes menti- 
on of, or fome of Mathiew’s, which 
are generally bound up with Pitrac, 
"The Traces that were imprinted on 
his Brain, funk in, and remained fo 
feveral Years; afterwards they ap- 
peared again, and fecmed to him an 
Object entirely new, without rou- 
fing up the Remembrance of the 
Book which had occafioned them. 
He therefore thinks himfelf to be 
the Author of thefe Verfes, though 
at the Bottom they are only an im- 
perfect Reminifcence. I concluded, 


thag'if a Man would carefully exa- 
mine himf{clt, he would find upon a 
thoufand Oecafions that what he 
takes totbe his own Invention, isa Fh 
thing that he has heard or read,or re- © 
geiv'd fome imperfect Notion of,but 
did not remember that Circumftance. 
An old Gentleman at the J able 
fecmed to be a little angry at thef- 
Comments,and held it out with great 
affurance, that he was certain his 
Coulin I/aac had never any of thofe 
Words he has in his Verfes inftill’d 
into him in his Youth, bur that they 
were entirely the Product of his own 
Fancy. And he had gone off with 
this Opinion had not the Gentle- 
man’s Father been prefent, who {aid 
he remember’d he gave his Son I/aac 
near Jen Years ago an Ode, wherein 
there was fomething of the Thoughts 
made ufe of in his Work, which kad 
occafioned all thefe Difputes. 





From St, Paul's Church-yard, Fan. 30. 


BY &me Books newly publith’d I 
find Authors make ufe of two 
Pens as well as two Tongues ; one is 
of Gold, the other of Iron; with 
the Golden Pen they render thofe 
Names immorta! who honour them 
with rich Prefents; with the Iron 
one they tarnifh the Reputation of 
fuch as do not take Notice of the 
Merits of their Works. This way of 
Writing is imitating the flattering 
Painter, who in drawing a Face, if 
it happen to have any Imperfection 
or Detormity in it, leaves it out, and 
makes it appear handfome, An Au- 
thor 
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thor fhould be impartial in his De- 
fcriptions, and fpeak freely of all 
Men with a modeft Liberry. Iam 
for giving no advantage to Strangers, 
nor for flandering our Natives, ex- 
cept fuch as are {candaliz'd with eve- 
ry thing but what themfelves fay or 
do. Many find fault wich my Liber- 
ty of Language, and others thar | 
act againft the Duty of a Writer by 
robbing fome Men of their juft Praife. 
We are not to follow the Opinions 
of the Vulgar, but only fer things 
in their true Light, and give fuch 
Relations as are confirmed by au- 
thentick Proofs. ‘There are many 
fantaftical Wits accuftomed to tra- 
duce, and abufe every Body, becaufe 
they are full of Ignorance and Pre- 
fumption, which takes away their 
Relifh. Ofthefe fome are common 
Courtiers, others Lawyers, others 
Collegiates, others gay Coxcombs, 
lately come from the Univerfity,with 
three Borders of Latin upon their 
Gowns, and a {prinkling of purcha- 
fed Honour, who ferreting all forts 
of Books, pretend to defpife and re- 
je&t them, if they fee a Leteer mif- 
plac’d, or don’t find what they know 
not how to look for. Others are 
rofefs'd Writers, who being fwel- 
ed up, and big with Notions, bring 
forth a new Piece every Autumn, fll 
the Bookfellers Shops with them, 
talk boldly of every Body, fcoff at 
the Labours of the Ingenious, and 
approve of nothing but their own 
whimfical Productions. Some of 
thefe are meer Mimicks; for if they 
fee a Volume publifhed that’s caking 
to the World ; they put forth fome- 
thing in Imitation, to which they 


give the like Title. All thefe forts 
of People have attack d, pinch’d and 
bark’d at me; but however they 
have not wounded me, their Stings 
are onlylike the pricking of Nettles, 
which {mart without any great Pain. 
For in fpight of Envy, Cavils, Pe- 
dantry, Railling and Prefumption, 
my Works fly thro’ the Nation, and 
have obtained fome Repute. As for 
the Modern Criticks, who have {po- 
ken ill of my Writings, and atrem- 
pted to make them infamous ; they 
are Men inured to rob others of their 
good Name, when they want Op- 
portunities of pillaging any thing 
elfe. I am none of thofe whofe 
Brains are daily teeming with Books, 
and who in their benighted Studies, 
wherein they fee not the Light of 
Humane Reafon, {peak and write 
confidently of the prefent Srate of 
Affairs, of wok fecret and important 
Councils, judge of every thing. are 
partial for one fide, and _ prepotlefled 
againft another; extol thofe that 
feed them with Money, make a meer 
Pretender of a great General, and 
live only by the Sale of prefumptu- 
ous Writings. ‘Therefore fuch Man 
will fee their Works expire before 
themfelves, and fhamefully affift ac 
their Funerals. 





From my Houfe in St, James’s Square, 
January 30. 


HE Maxim in the Hebrew Fable 

to take bitter Potions by way 

of Precaution is no Prefident for me. 
I never make ufe of any Preférvative, 
nor of the Bath,or ever cat after Five 
in 
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inthe Evening. My Praétice is to 
abftain from Wine, which together 
with intenfe Meditation, keeps me 
waking till near cwo in the Morning, 
and yet with all this fevere Abfti- 
nence, lam not capable of determt- 
ning any Queftion by meer Confe- 
rences or Verbal Difputes. One 
mayeafily put the Change upon ano- 
ther,and have it put upon ones felt ; 
and the beginning may be forgot 
before we come to the end. To pre- 
vent Miftakes I oblige thofe with 
whom Ihave any Matters of Mo- 
ment to the Neceility of penning 
down their Arguments. It is the beit 
way to initruct, and to be inftructed 
throughly. Lalt Weck I fpent part 
of three Days, in finding out what 
time of the Day my Genius hhines 
with the greateft Brightnefs, and 
whether the farft, fecond or laf 
Pieces I compile are the beft. In the 
firft I can ealily perceive a Strength 
that iscome to its highelt degree; 
in the fecond, a Strength that is not 

et arrived to its full growth; and 
inthe third, a Strength which be- 
gins to Decay. The Morning No- 
tions may be almoflt as calily known 
by the ftrokes of the Pen, as Beauties 
are diftinguifhed by the Features of 
the Face. To make this Experiment, 
I drew up three Schemes, and made 
a nice Enquiry into every one of 
them. In the Piece I call my Mid- 
night-NMicditations, I found five Mo- 
rals perfectly defcribed, which wan- 
ted little Amendment. In my Noon- 
Thoughts, were four ; they wanted 
more correcting than the former,and 
in the laft, which was my Evening- 


Production, I faw three Morals; 


o 


the ewo firlt of thofe were lefs im 

erfect than the other one. So true 
itis, thatevery Day the Mind un- 
dergoes the fame Viciilirudes and 
Decays of Nature as are to be ob- 
ferved in the three different Ages of 
Man’s Life. However, Excetles at 
any tim. eclipfe the Memory, and 
{tile all our fine Thoughts. The 
Soul cannot immediately after a De- 
bauch or Riot have glorious Ideas 
for fhe’s then lock’d in a Prifon, and 
knows not how (o extend herWings, 
or where to fly in % blacka Dark- 
nefs. In this State of Obfcuriry the 
Mind remains in Ignorance; fhe 
forms her Letters very ill, her Sylla- 
bles are fCarce to be diltinguifhed, 
and her Orthography cannot be ex- 
act. Buttake it out of this intricate 


’ 


Labyrinth ; give the Body a litcle 
Sleep, and let ir abftain from Intem- 
perance, the Mind will foon, under 
fo ferene a Sky, revive an early Ge. 
nius, and come to the Jafte of what 


is truly fublime. In old Age the 
Memory will become young, and 
be carried into the View of very ab- 
frufe Matters. Great Notions guard 
and movethe Aétions. If ever the 
Senfes wander, it is bet like the Pa- 
trols of the Planets, which point at 
fome wife End. In the Morning, 
before the Spirits are ruffled with 
the Amufements of the World, we 
cantake a Journey round the Crea- 
tion, and minute down fome extra- 
ordinary Work; then return with 
all that Experience, and find our 
felves in this excellent Frame, under 
the Protection of a Genius fuperiour 
to that of other Men. 
THI 





